CHAPTER II______________________EXPERT EVIDENCE
'THE Villiers' place1 lay roughly ten miles from
Dieppe. The house was large and stood in a pleasant
park through which a curling drive ran down to the
Rouen road. I had passed it a hundred times and
marked its comfortable bulwarks and its spreading
apron of pasture which the highway edged like a ribbon
for half a mile. Indeed, for such as passed by, a
mansion had been set among meadows with woods
upon either side. No one, I think, would have
dreamed of what lay behind; and I cannot forget the
first time I stood on the terrace which ran the length
of the villa towards the South. It was perched at the
head of a valley some two miles long. Its sides were
clothed with woodland, which stood up on either
hand to meet the sky: its floor was all green meadows,
and right in the heart of these a wandering vein of
silver argued a running stream. The dale was flooded
with sunshine from end to end, and distance melted
into a haze of heat: what wind there was passed by
this sanctuary: only the song of birds bedecked the
infinite silence, as stars the velvet of the night. As
for privacy . . .
We knew the Villiers well, and three telegrams
were enough to make the property ours for the next
two months. All the same, until we had servants,
we should have been well adfised to stay in the
Place Vendome. My sister's maid was on holiday:
so was Jill's. But we had all been infected with
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